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SYNOPSIS.

Joseph Hnynnrd, an ensign In tho
United States army, on his way to Fort
llnrmar. meets Simon Qlrty. n renegade
whoso namo liaa been connected with all
manner of atrocities, also headed for
Fort llarmar. with a messaue from tho
British general, Hamilton Hayward
iculdes him to tho fort. At Qenoral Har--

headquarters Hayward mcots Renoear's who professes to rccogntzo him,
although he has no recollection of ever
having seen her before. Hayward volun-
teers to curry a message for llarmar to
Randusky, whero Hamilton Is stationed.
The northwest Indian tribes are ready
for war and one only hold back by the
refusal of the friendly Wyandots to Join.
The latter are Semandlng the return of

A religious teacher, whom
they believe to be a prisoner. Hayward's
mission Is to assure the Wyandots that
the man Is not held by the soldiers. Rene
asks Hajward to let her accompany him
Bho tells him that she Is a Quarter-bloo- d

Wyandot and a missionary among tho
Indians. Sho has been In search of her
father. 8ho insists that she has seen
Hayward before, but In a British uni-
form. Hayward refuses her request and
starts for tho north accompanied by a
scout named Brady and a private soldier.
They come on the trail of a war party
and to escape from the Indians tako
ter In a hut on an Island. Hayward finds
a murdered man in tho hut. It proves to
be rtaoul D'Auvray. a former French om-c- er

who Is called by tho Wvnndots "white
chief.'.' Reno appears and Hayward Is
puKlod by her Insistanco that they havo
met before. Rene recognizes the mur-
dered man ns her father, who was known
among the Indians as She
tells Hayward her father was exiled from
tho French court and ' Jl spent his life
among the Indians no a 1 usslonary. Brady
reports seeing a band of marauding

in the vicinity and with them Simon
GIrty. Brady's evidence convinces the
girl that there Is a British officer by the
namo of Havwnrd. who resembles the
American. They find escape from the
Island cut off.

CHAPTER X. Continued.
Brady Hung forward his rifle, yot

hesitated, fearing to Are. Whatever It

might bo animal or man tho thing
was coming directly toward us, swim-

ming with long, etrlngy locks of wot
hnlr dangling to tho shoulders. It was
a man beyond doubt, yet for the In-

stant I could not detcrmlno whether
rod or white. As hostood there sunk
to his armpits In water, ho beheld U3

for the first time, and thoro burst from
his lips a sudden, guttural exclama-
tion of alarm. With the Btrange 6ound
Schultz leaped forward, lumbering
against mo ns ho passed, and splashed
his way out toward the fellow, utter-
ing some exclamation In his native
tongue. He reached him, tho two
voices greeting each other.

"Well!" exclaimed Brady in disgust.
"If It ain't another Dutchman. Como
In here, you I"

Tho two waded ashore onto the
sand, Schultz's heavy hand grasping
his companion's arm, and helping him
along. I saw a face w hltc and ghastly
In the Btarllght, lean, smooth-shaven- ,

looking emaciated against tho long,
dark hair, tho eyes bright with fanati-
cism. Ho waB a tall, spare man, shak-
ing so he could hardly stand. Tho
very sight of him aroused my sym-
pathy.

. "Don't bo afraid," I said soothingly.
"We're all white. How did you come
here?"

His eyes looked at me as I spoke;
then shifted to Schultz's face in silent
questioning. The latter was breath-
ing hard, but managed to explain. -

"Ho not talk English ver' goot, Myn-

heer. I tell you vat ho say mlt mo
'ho vob a Dutch preacher; yaw, mine
Gott; yust over py mine own coun-
tries; ho vos named Adrian Block."

"Did ho swim all tho way?" asked
Brady grinning, but Schultz kept his
eyes fastened on me, held by tho one
thought to which ho sought to give ut-

terance.
"He voa Moravian, mynheer; vot.

you call mls-sonar- so? Ho von
month In dees country, an' know only
to preach."

Tho girl leaning forward, Interrupt-
ed with a whisper:

"I recognizo tho man, monsieur; ho
was tho prisoner I told ou of In the
Indian camp tho Protestant."

"They lef him only mlt ono guard,
an' after while, dot fellow he fall
asleep. Dea he got looso mid his
bonds, an' croep down mlt der shore
of der lake whero a boat wus. So he
drift out on der water; but der boat
leak, an go down, leaving him mlt not-ting- s.

Dot vas It, mynheer. Den ho
swim som' an' pray mooch, an' so
com' hero mlt us, altready."

"Where did the Indians go?"
"Up mlt dor lakoehore so like dls,"

waving his hand.
"All of them? Tho two whlto men

also?"
Schultz repeated the question, nnd

Block answered, never once removing
his cyea from mademoiselle.

"Ho know not what becarao of der
llttlo man; ho see him not for long
whllo, but der big man ho go mlt der
Injuns yaw, ho tells dem dor way,
an' talk all der tlmo."

"Wo havo got tho situation clear
enough," concluded Brady, coolly.
"Whoever that red-coa- t is, ho evident-
ly knows the best wny to this island,
and tho fix we'ro In. So far no I can
eoo thoro Is nothing left us but to

(

light. Wo can't got awny now; the
boat Is useless, and those Injuns have
blocked tho ford. That's exactly
whero Ihey aro now, watchln' fer us
to attempt to cross. Tho only ques-
tion is: Whero can wo hold out the
.longest? I'm fer goln' back to the
house."

"And I also," I said, deciding Instant-
ly, nnd as quickly' assuming command.
"There is small chanco of our holding
out long agaihst thoso fellows, but

NEWSPAPERS AND THE BIBLE

Magazine Cites Authorities In Defense
of Grammar for Which It

Was Criticized.

When somo of our editorial friends
around tho country wero gunning for
ub. they spoke scornfully because tho
editor of thin crudlto weekly said "you

''aro a roan who do" instead' of "a man
who 'does," wo came back at them with

.quotations from Carlylo, Longfellow
, anij Macauloy. As somo havo notice?
tr'
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wo'll do tho best wo can. What about
you, mademoiselle?"

"I go with you," sho answered
quietly.

"Against your own people"
"Thoso aro not my peonfi! They

nro outlaws, renegades, le) by tho
murderer of my father."

"Thon let ub go back; every moment
lost will count against us. Vick up
tho packs. Brady, you lend off;
Schultz, tako caro of the preacher and
keep hlB tonguo still."

Tho house was exactly as wt loft
it, a few red embers on tho hearth
alono shedding spectral light itbout
tho main room, as we groped our way
forward. Thoro wero heavy wojjdon
bars to fit across the doors, and 4 se-

cured theso as soon us I deposited my
pack on tho floor.

"Mademoiselle," I Bald, staring ubout
at tho blank walls In somo perplexity.
"You know this plnco better than any
of us; surely It wna not erected 'here
In tho wilderness without some pro-

vision for defense in case of attack.
Aro those walla solid?"

"No, monsieur; they wero made
tight, so no gleam of light would ever
show without, but there aro gunports
here see."

Sho slipped aside a small wooden
Bhuttcr, fitted Ingeniously between the
logs, revealing an opening sufficient
for a riflo barrel.

"There aro four along this wall, and
as many opposite. At tho rear you
must stand on the bench, so as to Are
above tho Bhed roof."

"Leave that preacher alono, nnd
open them up, Schultz," I commanded
sharply. "There is not light enough
here now to show without. Now,
Brady, see it there aro any extra guns
in tho shack, or ammunition. Lay
everything out hero convenient. A
riflo? Goodl We'll give that to our
Moravian friend; ho may be opposed
to war on principle, but, by all the
gods I he'll flght now, If Schultz can
pound the truth into him. What Is
that, mademoiselle? Powder and ball
in tho big chest; show Brady where
it Is. This isn't going to be such a
one-side- affair after nil Five of use,
counting Block, who may not know
which end of tho gun to point. I am
going to scout outside and seo when
those fellows cross over."

Brady shaded his oyes to stare
across at me through the gloom.

"You'd better let me go."
"No; I'll try It alone; get everything

ready, and leave tho bar down."
"You will bo careful, monsieur?"

There wns an unconcealed noto of anx-
iety In the voice that caused me to
glance bnck at her quickly in surprise.

"Bo assured of that, mademoiselle,"
I returned. "I know tho duty of nn
ally," and steppod without, closing the
door behind me.

CHAPTER XI.

I Fight a Red-Coa- t.

Convinced that my coming had not
been perceived, and that no Indian
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His Lips Gave Vent to One Wild Cry.

scouts wore watching tho cabin, I

pressed forward Into tho depths of the
woods, obliged to proceed slowly be-

cause of tho darkness. So cautious
was f, lest some noise might betray
my presence, that I was somo mo-
ments In passing through the fringe of
trees to whero I could obtain view of
tho lake, and tho dark lino of shore op-
posite.

I had advanced for perhaps a hun-
dred yards, passing beyond whero wo
had attained land the evening before,
when I suddenly came to a halt, sink-
ing to my knees, and staring forward
across a slight opening in the forest
growth. At first I was not suro that
what I saw was actually a man, but
as tho object moved toward me, nil
doubt vanished. He was not only a
man, but a whlto man ; at least ho was
not clothod as nn Indian; and, as lie
stopped forth Into tho open, more
clearly revealed for an Instant. I could
have sworn that he wore a uniform
coat, with buttons that gleamed dully
in tho twilight Ho looked a giant, a
great, hulking outline, but stopped

satisfied with these writers, wo now
offor them II Chronicles, 20:7:

"Art thou not our God, who didst
drivo out tho inhabitants of this land
boforo thy pooplo Israel, and gavest it
to tho seed ot Abrahnm thy friend for-
ever?"

Probably most ot them will admit
that tho King Jamoe version of tho
Bible is written In fairly good English
Tho Brooklyn Eagle calls our construc-
tion "Damaged Goods in English." It
observes that tho tlilrcj person is, closer
to tho pronoun and hence' (be Jar to
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lightly enough, not tho slightest sound
betraying his cat-lik- e movemonts as
ho camo steadily onward, with head
bent forward, his riflo advanced. I
felt suro ot his identity almost nt
onco; surely ho could bo no other than
tho British agent, whom madomolsello
held guilty of her father's murder, the
man who masquoradod under my own
namo. I felt my blood grow hot with
anger. Ho would 'pass within a yard
of me; he. was alono, seeking his way,
ondoavorlng to plan how he should
lead his savages to nn assault If I
could get him It would bo half tho bat-

tle.
I watched him closely, peering about

the smooth bark of tho tree, ono foot
advanced ready for a spring. Somo
Instinct of wild lifo must havo told
him of my presence, for ho stopped
still, peering about suopiclously, his
riflo flung forward. I dared not delay,
yot swift ns I was, his quick eye
caught my movement. Tho gun butt
swinging through tho air met his riflo
barrel, slid along the steel, and struck
n glancing blow. Ho reeled back,
dazed, half stunned, dropping hie own
wenpon, yot seizing tho muzzlo of mlno
to keep from falling. I endeavored to
Jerk It free, but ho hung to It des-

perately. Scarco knowing how it was
dono, wo wero together, grappling
each other, the disputed gun kicked
aBldo under our feet.

He swore once, a mad English oath,
but I choked It back, clutching his
throat In Iron grip, straining" to force
him to tho fulcrum of my knee. Then
ho found grasp of my hair, hurling my
head back until tho agony compelled
mo to let go. I struck htm square In
tho face, a N blow that would have
dropped an ordinary man, but ho only
snnrlod, and closed In, grappling my
wrist with ono hand, the other fumb-
ling for a knlfo at his belt. By God's
mercy I got it first; yet could not
strlko, for ho had me foul, gripped to
him as If held In a vise. I could feel
tho muscles of bis chest, the straining
sinews of his arms as they crushed
me. gave back, down, my limbs
trembling beneath the forco with
which ho flung tho wholo weight of his
body against mine. I had met my
match, and I know It. Yet tho knowl-
edge gave mo fresh strength, florcer
determination. The very conception
of defeat crazed me; my brain held no
thought save a road impulso to con-

quer him, show him who was the bet-

ter man!
I wrenched nslde, breaking that

strangle-hol- d by sheer strength and
wrestling skill. Again we gripped,
face to face, our muscles straining as
wo sought advantage of hold. My
hunting shirt gave, tearing apart like
brown paper, giving mo a scant sec-

ond ns his grasp slipped. It was
enough, 1 had htm locked at my hip;
yet strain ns I would his weight baf-

fled every effort. Back and forth wo
struggled, crushing the bushes under
foot, our breath coming in sobs, every
musclo aching under tho awful strain.
Neither dared loosen a finger grip. Our
eyeu glared Into each other with sav-ag- o

hate. How It would havo ended
God knows, had tho fellow not slipped
on tho brush root, so that tho added
weight of my body flung him head-
long. Even as ho went ovor, bearing
me along with him, his head crashing
into the side of a treo as ho fell, his
lips gave vent to one wild cry. Then
ho lay still, motionless, a huge black
shapo outstretched on tho ground In
tho ghastly light of dawn.

I got to my knees, scarcely realizing
what had happened, peering down Into
tho upturned face, ono hand raised to
strlko if the man moved, There wns
not n motion. I bont lower tho eyes
wore closed, blood dripped from his
hair. I turned tho head, so ns to bet-

ter perceive the features surely this
was not the man for whom I had been
mtstakon! Ho was big enough, but
marked by dissipation, nnd woro a
black mustache. As I llvo there was
not a resemblance. Who was he
then? I got to my feet and searched
out my rifle in tho tangled brush.
Somo noise reached me tho splash ot
water, tho echo of a fnr-of- f voice. They
were coming, tho Indians; they had
heard his last cry; thojwere already
crossing tho ford. I hesitated an in-

stant, staring down at him, listening
Intently that I might bo sure, thon
turned and ran swiftly toward the
cloarlng. It was already gray dawn,
and even In tho denso woods I could
seo to avoid tho trees. Behind mo
rang out a wild whoop of savagery;
they had discovered tho body! I
glanced back across my shoulder, as
ran; burst forth Into tho clearing, nnd,
reckless of all else, raced for tho
house. I fell onco, my foot slipping on
a hummock, but was up instantly,
plunged at the door, and leaped with-
in. Brady caught me, thrust the wood-
en bars down into their sockets, and
half dragged mo over to tho bench.

"What Is it?" are thoy coming?" ho
aBked.

It wna darker in there than outside,
and I could barojy percelvo his face.

"Yes," I panted. "They nro just be-
hind mo. l---l had to run for It. Get
get to tho Btatlons; I'll I'll toll you
later what happened out thoro."

Ho left mo, nnd my eyos, accustom-
ing themselves to the gloom, began to
discern objnctu in tho room, J got to
my feot, Btill breathing heavily from
oxhaustton, yet with brain active

the ear when tho verb comes along
In tho second person. However, it
admits that tho personal pronoun has
in this (nstanco for antecedent a cholco
of subjects, one In tho second and one
in tho third person. It soema that wo
aro freo to uso our own ear and find
out whether. !t Is Jarred or not. As a
mattor of fact, It is not a mattor of enr
so much as ot visual imagination thut
caused us to chooso the form that
raises tho Image of the person spoken
trt lnntnafl nff t Initiating tmnvA nf

&ti in general.and --when it conies
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Brady was closo beside mo, kneeling
on tho floor, his oyo at an opening be-

tween the logs.
"Seo anything?"
"Thoro aro flgurda moving at the

edgo of tho wood," ho answered, with-
out glancing around, "but thoy don't
como out so can toll what they look
like. Tho way your clqthes are torn
you must havo had n fight?"

"I did with tho big fellow In a rod
Jacket. He's lying out there with a
cracked Bkull. That Is why thoso fel-

lows don't know what to do they're
short a leader."

I got to my feet, and stared about,
seeking mademoiselle. Sho was be-
yond the table, and our eyes met

"Ypu you killed him, monsieur?"
"I do not know; I threw him, his

head struck against a tree, and ho lay
still. I had to run; only he was not
your man, mademoiselle; ho looked
no moro like me than you do."

"You you nro sure?"
"YeB; saw his face. It was lighter

out thorc, and he lay flat on his back.
Ho was big enough, if anything larger
even than I am, and gavo me a fight
for it until his foot slipped. Ho had
black hair and mustache, and his faco
was full of purplo veins. He looked
French to me."

"Yet wore n red coat?"
"Ay! and sworo In English, the ono

oath I heard. You know anyone like
that?"

Thoro was a shot without, and tho
chug of a ball as It struck against the
logs; then another, and Brady's volco
tense with strain:

"They're goln' to try It, an' thers
suro somo Injuns out ther; tho whol'
edge o' tho woods la alive with 'cm.
Get ready now! This ain't goln ter
bo no ulouch o' a fight."

I sprang across to the nearest open-
ing, yet stopped to be sure of the ar-

rangement within. Tho gray light
stealing In through tho smull firing
holes failed to give distinct view
ncross the room.

"Where nro you Schultz?"
"Here mlt der front."
"Oh, all right; what has become ot

your friend?"
"He vas to loa;l; ho do dot, but not

fight. Maybo dot help some, don't It?"
I eaw tho man then, his white face

showing dimly, and before him three
rifles lying ncrosB the table.

"You found more uuns?"
Brady glanced nsldo to answer.
"The girl did; she knew whero they

were ah! now the rumpus has be-

gun!"
Itoports, blending almost Into a vol-

ley, sounded without, tho thud of lead
striking tho logs in dull echo. Ono
stray ball found entrance, splintered
un edge of tho bench, and flattened
out against the stone chimney. I

dropped to one knee, my eyes at tho
opening.

CHAPTER XII.

We Meet Them With Rifles.
Small vas my peek hole was. Just

large enough to admit a rifle barrel, It
yet afforded clear view to east and
south of tho house. As I gazed, striv-
ing to determine what tho various
movemonts meant, and from which
direction to anticipate final attack, an
Indian crept out Into the open, crawl-
ing on his stomach like a snake
through the grass. Others followed,
until a dozen wriggling forms began
to advnnco Inch by Inch, hugging tho
.ground so closely I could scarcely per-
celvo their movement, I heard a slight
sound within, as Brady quietly thrust
forward his rifle.

"Walt a. moment," I called to him.
not enturlng to glance about, but
holding up one hand In warning, "It Is
a long shot yet, and wo must make
every one tell. Walt until tho first
fellow is halt across; then pick your
man. Who Is at the loophole beyond
us?"

"It Is I, monsieur."
"You, mademoiselle! Hadn't you

bettor let Schultz tako that place?"
"An' why, monsieur?" tho soft

vplce coolly indignant "Am I afraid?
Am I unable to shoot? Why should 1

not stay?"
"Those are Indians," I began, ,fI

thought"
"Bah! My people! Thoso robbers

and cowards, I told you there is no
Wyandot among them. You will see,
monsieur."

"All right thon. I take that first one,
and you pick the two to the left. Fire
when I give the word. Schultz lay out
one of those extra guns bosido oach of
us. Ready now; tho, fellows who are
not hit will Jump and run for tho
woods as soon as we nro; give them
a second shot before they can reach
cover."

"Ready now!" commanded sharp-
ly. "Lot them have It Ore!"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Old Beliefs Lost.
Few aro tho beliefs and still fewer

tho superstitions ot today. Wo pre-
tend to account for everything until
we do not believe enough for tho
humanity, so CBsontlal to moral disci-
pline. Tho phantasmlo ago has long
been unfurnished ot all Us Ingenious
garniture. That glowing day has set
leaving none of its ethereal huea In
our old twilight. We hnvo lost some-
thing for which we havo no substltuto

to ear nnd visual Imagination the
Dlble, Carlylo, Macaulay and Long
follow can probably stagger along.-Harp- er's

Weekly.

Meeting Modern Problems.
"What do you think we ought to dt

with theso gunmen?" asked one big
town official

"I don't know," replied tho other
"It doesn't seem practical to ask nil
tho lawabldlng people to movo and
then glyd tho gunmen arms uud ma
munition and iat:w6m.'a?ut jt.ouu'jj

Ancient Calf.
Awkward mistakes occur sometimes

through falling Into certain manner-
isms of expression. A parson had a
habit of frequently saying "for years
and years and years," in tho course
uf a sermon. Ho was preaching on
tho Prodigal Son, and spoke of him sit-
ting down In that far-of- f land thinking
'of the home that ho had not seo "for
years and years and years."

That was all right, but presently ho
spoko of tho welcomo to his old home,
and of tho calf which his father had
kept In anticipation of that happy day.

"Yes," said ho, dropping Into hla fa-

vorite endonco for tho winding up of a
sentence: "Yes, tho calf which ho had
kept for years and years and years!"

Then somebody laughed!

SCALY PSORIASIS ON LIMBS

Troop H, Cth U. S. Cavalry, Camp
McCoy, Sparta, Wis. "I was troubled
with psoriasis for nearly two years.
Portions of my nrma and limbs woro
affected mostly with it. It appeared
In scaly form, breaking out In very
small dots nnd gradually grew larger
and whlto scales formed when about
tho slzo of nn ordinary match-head- .

Tho looks of it was horrible, which
mado It very unpleasant for me. It
Itched a llttlo at times.

"I tried several treatments which
cured mo for a month, but It always
broko out again. One day a friend
saw tho advertisement of Cuticura
Soap and Ointment in tho paper and

sent for n sample They helped me,
so I purchased two moro boxes ot
Cuticura Ointment and somo Cuticura
Soap nnd they completely cured me.
It took three months for Cuticura
Soap and Ointment to complete my
cure." (Signed) Walter Mahony, Oct
22, 1912.

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold
throughout the world. Sample of each
free.wlth 32-- Skin Book. Address post-
card "Cuticura, Dept L, Boston." Adv.

It's dlfllcult to account for the bright
remarks of some children after hear-
ing their parents talk.
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HYPNOTISM FOR

Famous French Claims to
Able to Cure Many of tho

Ills of

Dr. of assorts
psychotherapln, or Id the

of tho future.
Ho docs not put his patients into

hynotio trances, but places In
an creates nn

for sleep. Ho invites thorn to
on beds nnd ot

Then leaves them, and
succumb to tho

of a
When a patient la In a

if It Is desired that ho
cured of n to

In alcohol, tho psychother-
apist to him cannot

a glass of abstntho to his
nnd ropeata tho until the

la so upon tho
that if tho patient would ho

not do so.
Bertlllon is

by who havo had lovo
and It is said that through

release from their

Indian Pills are cold
with and without soluble coating.

regulate the bowoh, the
and purify the Adv.

God created man a little than
tho but you can't somo
men bellevo It.

on wsih day. That's when you uso
Red Cro Ball Blue. Clothes whiter than
enow. All Adv.

a wise wl.dow who never
shows wise she Is.

Worms expelled from the human
THtem with Or. Feerj'a Vermifuge "Dead

Bhot." Xiit.

Worry is part of tho prico a man
pays for living.

signs let out somo brilliant
remarks.

What is Castoria.
OASTOEIA is a harmless substitute for Paregoric, Drops and

Soothing Syrups. It is pleasant. It contains neither Opium, Morphine Jior
Narcotic substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms and allays

Feverishness. For more thirty it has in constant use for the relief,
of Constipation, Flatulency, Wind Colic,' all Teething Troubles and Diarrhoaa. It
regulates the Stomach and Bowels, assimilates the Food, giving healthy and,
natural sleep. The Children's Panacea The Mother's Friend.

The Eind You Have

paBsion.

and
30 years, has borne the signature of H. Fletcher, and has under,
hfc personal supervision its infancy. no to deceive you in this
All Counterfeits, Imitations and "Just-as-goo-

d" are but Experiments withfy
and endanger the of Infants and ChildrenExperience against

jfiJpBWiii?i?

KPAHM FlrWilolW
iTtfWB

mm sfSinpirr,
CASTOR

ALCOHOL I?EK CENT,
AVcgelablePrenarailnnrnrAs.
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DigestionJCke

Opiuiu.Morp!unc
Not Narcotic.

JRmfJm
jlbtStasa

AvstStti

IfomStti- -

Aperfcct Remedy Con$Hp

Stamach.Dlarrhota
Wonns,Coirvulsions.Fmri$lr

oiulLoss ofSlezp.
IfccSimHe

JUS CENTAUn COMPATOS

YORK.
cWtvrTiitfyn P.H

under
tjii'iiiriiiiifitriitr1'

Exact

WMmm

ATTENTION

SUFFERERS
iubdik,IlttM,

3SS&
Abeolutely

UaZLlCuiao
Loxdou,

READERSgKft
abouU harlnjr

aabatltntta Imitation.

SlttWiW,Ite
jamuAiammaw

THE AILING

Physician

Mankind.

Bertlllon Parte that
soul-cultur-

medlclno

them
environment

thoir think
nothing.
thoy gradually "tick-tac- k

motronomo.
hypnotic

slumber, shall
tendency oxccsslvo

indulgence
suggests

rnlso lips,
suggestion

prohibition ongravod
brain
could

frequently consulted
thoso unhappy

affairs,
they

unrequired,

Wright's Vegetable
sugar
invigorate

blood.

lower
angels, make

Smile

croccrs.

Sho's

Electric

Castor Oil,

other

than years been

Always Bought, which

Chas. been made
since Allow one

that trifle

health

slmiiatfng

Promotes

Signatnrecf

.Guaranteed

Wrapper.

FREE

hyp-
notism

past

Dr. Minn.,

Louis,
Castoria and practlco

find excellent remedy
Dr. Buchanan, of Philadelphia,

torla in tho case ot own baby and
excellent results

Dr. E. Simpson, Chicago,
tho

on tho market"
Dr. It E. Esklldson, Omaha, Nob.,

family It tho best
havo over and recommend

What physician
ijaruco,

-- JvS
Dr.

patent knows
them, tho

GENUINE UAS I

doiri cnte.
Hl'OIIN'S gnannteeaUiCDrekcue.

fi. Oct ot drtiggtau, dealer direct,
manufacturer, paid.

Hi'OIlN'8 beat prtTentlre ot forma ot dlatcmper.
MEDICAL. CO.,

ChemUta (Joahen, U. S.

8K
Paynomoteforanyothertwlne. Hooltrlig-taarantdeood- a

the belt. you of dealer fair
not It. Send order blank

and Send cah for than Price f.o.b.factory.
Fcg-art- Hootttr Twine Mill, Ulehuran City,

TO ALL
'oor

CIUIQMO ulcxu. KBomova,
book

No np circular. No obligation!.
UID.CO lUl-iTin- ,

wa wjjit wiii. ovu too.

Inalet upon

Am IbrJMf?
Jkmr.

Be

which

rcposo
ho

bo

that ho

obtain

They

how

promptly

bo

from
111.,

Lcavo

colt.

taraplca.

C FARMERS
nb?2lrH

STOPS
IAMENESS

Bono Spavin, Ring Done,
Curb.Sldo Done, or similar

hqrie going
Does not blister the

and can worked. Page
pamphlet with each bottle

how, J2.00 bottle
Horse Book free.

liniment
mankind. Reduce Painful Swelling, ed

Weni, Bruiiei,

Will teir more if write. Jl awl
bonk at deafen or

'JtfMtSre" free. Manularturcil cvntv
Wrf,fm,r,:f..m-,- Ki

,

W

R.n.... .C T !t--l- OWi
ache. Relieved hy Lydia

li. rinkham's
Compound.

.

Phlladclnhia. Pa. "I suffered from!
displacement nnd inflammation, and had!

sucii pains in rnyl
diuob, ternqis
backacho that-- ,

could hardly standi?!
took bottles' of

Lydla Pinkham'a"
Vogotablo Com-
pound, and now I
do any amount bfv
work, sleep good, eat d
good, and hav

or trouble,
rvvJ recommend LvdlaE. ;

nnkham's vegetablo Compound to
every suffering womam." Mra.HAltnr
Fisuer, 1642 Juniata Street, Philadel
phia,

Another Woman's Caao. 1

Providence. R. I. cannot snealrl
too highly of your Compound!
oa it has done wonders for mo andXj
would not bo without it had
placementbcaring down, and backache

could'hardly stand and waa thorf
oughly down when I took Lydla E.j
Pinkham'B Vegetablo It?
helped mo and in tho best of healtht
at present work in factoryall dayy
long besides doing nv housework so youv

see has dono irive - -

you permission publish my namo and I .

speak of your Vegetablo Compound t'.many of my friends. ' ' Mrs. Abiul Law
BON, 126 Lippitt St, Providence, R. f$j

Danger Signals "Women
ore what ono nhvsician called backache.
headache, nervousness, and bluest.

many cases tnoy
soma female deranerement an inflai
matory, ulcerative condition, which may.
oe overcome taxing iiydla

Compound. Thousands
of American women willingly testify te
11s

N. U CINCINNATI, NO. 24-19-

'liiw

has been in use for over T

for children." &u
Pa., says: "I used your

it pleasant to tako, and havql

says: "I havo used your Castoria

says: "I find your Castoria to boinl
thing for Infants and children Ij

4

to tho mothers."

UKIA ALWf &ilk

SmmzrZ&xtfw.
WESTERN CANADA NOW

HTho opportunity of socurinjr free"
hnmttiiaAfla rkf 1fif! aarVi. nnrl
the priced lands of Manitoba.
aasscatcnewan ana Aiocna, wiu m,
soon havo passed.

Canada offors hearty welcomo
to tho to with
family looking for homo; to
farmer's son, to the renter, to who
wish llvo under better conditions.

Canada' srnln yield In 1913 U
tho talk of tho world. Luxuriant
brasses cheap foddor for largfj
herds; cost of raising and fattening
tor market is trine,

Tho sum realized, for
Milk and Cheeso will pay mty
cent on the Investment.

Wrlta for literature and partlo- -
as to reduced railway

rates to upenntenoent ...KlAK I "1

Immigration. Ottawa.
uanada, to

w..fVrHtY
InUrtM BtBldaT. inCqlfanl l,Ohl

OMowManOi ttuntotAit.

Letters from Physicians
to Chas. H. Fletcher, j

Dr. Albert W. Kahl, of Buffalo, N. Y., says: "I have Castoria Irlj
my practice for tho 20 years. I regard it as an excellent medicinal'
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N. B. SIzer, of Brooklyn, N. Y say3: "I object to whatVo calle?
medicines, whero maker alone what Ingredients fj?ut iS
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